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3 § The Two Noble Kinfmcn , 

Worth a god’s view : what prifonerwas’tthat told ms 
When I enquired their names ? 

Herald. We Ieave,they’r called 
Areite and P alamo n, 

Thef. Tis right, thole, thofe 
They are not dead ? 

Her. Nor in a Rate oflife,had they bin taken 
■ When their laft hurts weie given, t was poflible 
They might have bin recovered; Yet they breathe 
And haue the name of men. 

Thef, Then like men ufe’em 
The very lees of fuch(millions of rates) 

Excecdc the wine of others, all our Surgiom 
Convent in their behoofe, our richeft balmes 
Rather then niggard wall, their lives concerns us, 

Much more then Thebs is worth, rather then have’em 
Freed of this plight,and in their morning ftate 
fSound and ac libertv )l would ’em dead. 

But forty thoufand fold, we had rather have ’em 
Prifoners to us,then death > Beare ’em fpcedily 
From our kinde aire.to them unkinde, and minifler 
What man to man may doe for our fake more, 

Since I have knowne frights, fury ,friends,bebeafles, 
Loves, provocations, zeale, a miftrisTaske, 

Defire ofliberty, a feavour, madnes, 

Hath fee a marke which nature could not reach too 
Without fome impofition, ficknes in will 
Or wraftling flrength in reafon, for our Love 
And great Af folios mercy, all our bed. 

Their beft skill tender. Leade into the Citty, 

Where having bound things fcatcerd,we will poll &<*$>> 
To Athens for our Army. Extunt, 

(JMufickf. 

Scjena 5 .Enter the Queenes with the Hearfes of their 
Kuightcs, in a pane rail Solcmfnity , &c, 

Vmes ) auct odours .bring away, 

Yafoursfighes .darken the day ; 















TheTwo Noble 

am dele i» ore de * dl J l°°k“ th4 * d &£ 

E times .and. Gummes,andheavj cbetret. 

Sacred vials f Bid with teares , t 

And clamors through the wild, ayrefiymg. 


£z 


feme aifad^ond folemfne S howes. 


s.g/v.This funeral path, brings to your houlholds gravel 
loy ceaze on you againe: peacefleepe with him. 

2. Q*. And this to yours. 

*. Sly- Yours this way.* Heavens iena 

A thoufand differing waies ,to one fare end. . 

, Qu. This world’s a Citty full of Graying Strcetes, 

And Death’s th. mate P Uce,^erc«£ 


AHui Secundus . 


Scxnal. Enter lailer, and Wooer. 

Jailor. I may depart with little, while I live, fome thing l 

May caft to you, not much: Alas the Prilbnl 

Keepe, though it be for great ones, yet they feldorne 
Come; Before one Salmon . you fhalltake a number 
OfMinnowesiI am given out to be better lyn’d 
Then it can appeared© me report is a true 

Speaker : I would I were really, that I am 

Deliverdtobe*. Marry, what I have (be it what 

it will)I will affure upon my daughter at 

The day of my death. •• 

Wooer. Sir l demaund no more then you: ewpe paet t 
And I will eftate your Daughter in what I 
Havepromifcd, .... ' .A. 

D /< **!?*• 





